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But w^arnkktyrftzt God } thou fet'ftme free, 
<And chiefely therefore,! thanke God,and thee, 
He wastheAuthor,thou the Inftrument. 
Therefore that I may conquer Fortunes l^ighc, 
By lining low, where Fortune cannot hurt me, 
And that the people of this blcflcd Land 
May not bepuniftit with my thwarting ftarres, 
pwm/fi^jahhough my Head ftill wearc the Cro wnc a . 
I here religne my Gouernment to thee, 
For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds, 
i IPww* Your Grace hath ftill beene fam'd for veituoui. 
And now may feeoic as wifras vcttuous* 
By fpying and auoiding Fortunes malice^ 
For few men rightly temper with the Srarrci : 
Yet in this one thing let me blame your Grace, 
For chufing me, when Clarence is in place. 

CUtr, No WtorwicigjhQU art worthy of the (wy$ 
To whom theHeau'ni in thy Natiukic, 
Adiudg'd an Oliue Braneh,and Lawrell Crowne* 
As likely to be bleft in Peace and Wane : 
And therefore I yeeld thee my free content. 

Warn. And I chufe Clarence onely for Protector. 

King 9 Warwicl(md CWw^giueme both your Hands: 
Now ioyncyourHandSj&withyourHandsyourHearts, 
That no diflcntion hinder Goucrnment : 
I make you both Prottftors of this Land, 
While I my felfe will lead a piiuate Life, 
And in dcuotion fpend my latter dayes^ 
To Gnncs rebuke^ndniy Creators prayfe. 

Warw, What anfwercs Clarence to his Souertlgnes 
will? ^ 

CUr* That he confents, if fparwtck* yeeld confent, 
For on thy fortune I repofe my felfe, 

Warw* Why then a though loth,y et muft I be content i 
Wee'le yoake together, like a double fliadow 
To Henries Body,and fupply his place ; 
I meane,in bearing weight of Gouernment, 
While be enioyes the Honored his cafe. 
And CVwff,now then it is more then needfull, 
Forthwith that Edward be pronoune'd a Traytor, 
And all his Lands and Goods confifcate. 

Clar* What el fe ? and that SuccefBon be determined* 

Wat*, ^therein Clarence fball not want his part. 

King, But with the fir ft, of all your chiefc affaires, 
Let me entreat (for I corpmand no more) 
That Margaret your Queene, and my Sonne Edward^ 
Be fent for,to rcturtie from France with (peed : 
For till I feethem here, by doubtfdl feare, 
My ioy of libertic is halfe eclips'd* 

C/rfr, It ftiafl bee done, my Soueraigne, with all 
fpeede. 

King. My Lord of Somcrfet,wbat Youth is that, 
Of whom you feemc to haue fo tender care f 

Ssmtrf My Liege, it is young Henry ^ EarleofRich- 
mond* 

Ktng. Come hither,En glands Hope : 

Lajes his H&ndmhu Hegd 9 
If fecrcc Powers foggeft but truth 
To my diuining thoughts, 
This prcttic Lad will proue our Countries bliffe. 
His Lookes arc full of peacefull Maieftic^ 
Hts Head by nature fram'd to wcarc aCrowne, 
His Hand to wield a Scepter, and himfelfe 
Likely in time to bleffe a Regall Throne ; 
Make much of faintjfiiy Lords ; for this is hee 
Muft helpc you roore^then you are hurt by mee. 


Enter dPafte. 

Warn* What newts, my friend ? 

P°fi*> That Edward i% efcaped from y 0 ^ a r ± 
And fled (as hee heart* ftnee) to Biirgundie/ ' 

W&rw* Vafauorie newes; but how made h e r 

V- Hewas conuey' d by Richard 3 D\xkt Q {^t Z ' 
And the Lord Hafimgs.vtho attended him 
In fecret ambufhjOn the Forreft fide> 
And from the Biftiops Hnntfmen refcu'd him * 
For Hunting was his dayly Excrcifc. 

ffarw* My Brother was coo cartlefle of his h 
But let vs hence a my Soueraigne,to prouide ^ 
A falut for any £orc 3 that may betide. 
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%ffl*nct S&merfet^Rishmmi^mi Oxford^ 


SemMy Lord,1 like not of this flight of Ed®^ 
For doubih{fz i e Bitrg»ndt* will yeeld him help? 
And we fliall haue more Wsrres before be loce* 
As Henries late prefaging Prophetic 
Did glad my heare,with hope of this ybung Jfip^^, 
So doth my heart mif-giue me, in thefe Confliftg 
What may befall him,to his harme and ours* * 
Thercfore,Lord O^r^topreucnt the worft ? 
Forthwith wee'Ie fend him hence to Brittanie, 
Till ftormes be paft of Ciuill Enmitie, 

Oxf, I : for if Edward re-poffefle the Crowne, 
*Tis like that Skhmmd,viith the reft } fhall dome, 

S&m* It fhall be fo; he ihall to Brittanie # 
Come therefortalet'j about it fpecdily, Exm § 

Fhmifb* Enttr Edmrd, Richard^ Hajlittgt $ 
and StHldim* 

£j?p.Mow Brother Richdrd^Lotd ft^iwg^andthcieft, 
Yet thus farre Fortune maketh ? s amends, 
And fayes,that once more I fliall cnterchangc 
My waincd ftatcfor Henries Regall Crownr, 
Well haue wepafs'd, and now re-pafs'd the Seas, 
And brought defired helpe from Burgundie, 
What then remaines/wc being thus arriii'd 
From Raucnfpurre Hauenjbefore tht Gates of Yoikfj 
But that we en terras into our Dukcdome } 

Rich. Tlie Gates made faft ? 
Brother, I like not this. 
For many men that (tumble at theThreflioU, 
Are well forc-told } that danger lurkes within* 

Edw*Tu(h man,aboadments muft not now affrightvj: 
By faire or foule meancs we muft enter in, 
For hither will our friends repaire to vs. 

Hatt t My Liege, lie knocke once mo« } » firomar 
them. 

Snttr on the W*Us 3 the iMaiw&fTtfkii 
md hu ^Brethren* 
iJUMqt, My Lords, 
We were fore-warned of your comming, 
And fihut the Gaces,for fafctie of our fcUes i 
For now we owe allegeance vuto Henry* 

Edw. But.MafterMaiorJf Henry be your Smg, 
Yet Edmrd^t the leaft,is Duke of Yorke. 

xJlimtr* True, my good Lord, I know you twin 

fifoWby,aod 1 challenge nothing but my P^ 0Ifl< 
As being well content with that alone, • ^ 
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^T^^^^^ once got id his Nole, 

fr j Why.MaBcr Maior, why ftand you m a doubt ? 

urates we are King Henries friends, 
°P erl J fivvoiifo ? the Gates fliall then be opened. 
J hUyY He defied 

r a w ifeftoutCaptatne,andfoonepcrfwaded* 
u 8 The good old man would faine chat all were wel, 
i 5e not long of him : but being enrrcd, 
Sibt not Lbut we fliall foont perfwade 
J hirllf and all his Brothers^ntfl reafon* 

Enter the Lfflafor,4ndtwe ssfldermen* 
% So Mafter Maior: thcie Gates muft not be fhuf ? 
MinibeNish^orinthetimeofWarre 
^ur fear* notmanjbutyeeld me ?p the Keyes, 
W W > tK Taker hts Keyes. 

t f 2^Wwll defend the Td4vnt,and thce ? 
^j^^ofefricuds^hac deine to follow met, 

M&ck* E ntcr Momtgomerk^ith DrUmmt 
and Soxldiers* 
$ck Brother f this is Sir John Momtg^merie^ 
Oumaftie friend,vnlefle I be deceiu d # 
lh* Welcome Sir I$h» : but why come you in 

^0t§t m To helpe King Edward in his time of ftorme^ 
Aseucry Joyall Subieft ought to doe, 

gdw t Thankes good iMomtg^merie : 
But wc now forget our Title to the CrowoCj 
And oncly chyme our Dukedom*, 
Till God pleafe to fend the reft. 

Mmu Then fare you weli ? forI will hence againe, 
J came to ferue a King,and not a Duke : 
Drummer ftrike vp^and let vs march away# 

The Qrumme begins to march* 

Eh* Nay ftay,Sir Iefon % % while, and wee*le debate 
By what fafe meanes the Crowne may be recouer'd, 
' Mount. What talke you of debating ? in few words, 
Ifyou'le not hereproclainjt your felfe our King, 
He leaue you to your fortune,3ad be gone t 
To kcepc them back,that come to fuccour you. 
Why fliall we fighr,if you pretend no Title? 

Rtcb m Why Brother, wherefore fland you on nice 
points ? 

£ih> When wee grow flrongcr, 
Then wcele make our Clay me : 
Till then/tis wirdomt to conceale our meaning. 

Away with fcrupulous Wic 3 now Armcs rftuft 
rule, 

Rich.bnA fearelefie minds clyme iooneft vnto Crowns, 
Brother, we will proclai me you out of hand, 
The bruit thereof will bring you m.my friends* 

fifcThen be it as you wills for tis my rights 
And Henry but vfurpes the Diade^e. 

M&mt. I^tiow my Soueratgne fpcaketh like himfelfe* 
And now will I be Edwards Champion. 
. f^Sound Trumpetj^w^ flial behereproclaim*d: 
Come^cllow Souldior, make thou proclamatioiu 
Ffourifh. Sound. 

Sml Edward the Fourth the Grtce *f Ged> Kiw of 
bgtnd and Frmse^nd Lord of fret**d&c. 

Mmm. And whofoe're gainfayes King £^^richt, 
fiy this I challenge him to (mglefighr. 

Throws downe kfe GwmteU 
i-ong liue Ed»#rd thc Fourth. 


Edw. Thankes braue Mwntgom&y* 
And thankes vnto you all :^ 
If fortune ferue mejllc requite this kindneflTe* 
Now for this Night Jets harbor here in Yorke* 
And when ihe Morning Suniie ifiall ray fe his Carre 
Aboue the Border of this Horizon, 
Wcc'le forward towards Warmcke^A his Mates; 
For well I wbt,that Henry is no Souldier. 
Ah fro ward CUrence 7 \\Qvt euill it befcemes thee, 
To flatter Henry, and forfake thy Brother ? 
Yet as wee may 5 weele meet both thee and w&mchgi 
ComeoubraocSouIdiors : doubt not of the Day, 
And that once gotten ? doubt not of Iarg-ePay. Sxcmt. ! 

tbHrif&* Enter the KingjrmekketMemague^ 
Cim-ence.Oxford^md Somerfit, 

War. What counfaile,Lordrf Edward-From Belgiaj 
With hafticGermanes^nd blunt Hollanders, 
Hath paifs'd in fafetie through the Narrow Seas, 
And with his troupes doth march amaine to London, 
And many giddie people flock to him* 

King. Let's leuie men,and beat him Wke againe t 

CUr, A little fire is quickly trodden our* 
Which being fuffer*d,Riuers cannot quench. 

War. In Warwickthirel haue true-hearted friends, 
Not mutinous inpeace, yet bold in Warrc, 
Thofe will I mufter vp ; and thou Sonne CUrcwe 
Shak ftirre vp in Suffolke^orfoikeiand in Kent, 
The Knights and Gentkmen,co come with thee# 
Thou Brother Mount ^gm^n Buckingham, % 
Northampton,and in Lcicefterfhire,fhaU find 
Men well enclin d to hrare what thou commands. 
And thou^braue Oxford, wondrous well bclou'd, 
In Osfordfliire lhalt mufter vp thy friends. 
My SoueraigntiWith theloutngCitt2en5 # 
Like to bis llandjgyrt in wich the Ocean, 
Ormodefl D^^circled with herNymphs^ 
Shall reft in London,ti!l we come to him : : 
Fairc Lords take leaue,and ftand not to rcplyi 
Farewell my Soueraigne* 

King. Farewell my He$or t and my Troves true hope. 

Clar, In figne of truth J kiffe your Highneffe Handi 

Ktng m Well-minded Ciare^ce^bt thou fortunate* 

Momt. Comfortjmy Lord^and fo I take my leaue. 

Oxf Andthuslfealemy truth,and bid adieu. 

King. Sweet 0^rrf,andmylouing^/tf«^itfg^ 
And all at oncc,once more a happy farewell. 

W#r. Farewelljfweet Lords^le^s meet at Couentry* 

Exeunt. 

King. HereatthePallace will I reft a white* 
Coufin of fw^r,what thinkes your Lordfliip ? 
Me thinkesjthe Power that Edward hath infield^ 
Should not be able to encounter mine, 

Exet* Thc doubt is^hat he will feduce the reft* 
King m That's not my feare a my meed hath got me fame* 
I haue not fto^t mine tares to their demands^ 
Nor poftcd oft their fuites with flow dclayes, 
Mypittie hath beene balme to hcale their woundij 
My mildnefle hath dky J d their fwclling grietes J 
My merciedty'd their water-flowing rearer 
I haue not been defirous of their wealth, 
Nor much oppreft them with great Subfidics, 
Nor forward of reuenge a though they much crr'd. 
Then why fliould they leue Edwdrdmovt then me? 
No £*rt*r a thcie Graces challenge Grace : 
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